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MADAME TUSSAUD 


This talented lady, who expired at her 
residence in Baker-street, Portman-square, 
on Monday week, after an illness of only a 
few days; thouga she had been for same 
months eonfii.e i to her room—had reached 
the age of 90, and was born in 1760, at 
Berne, in Switze:iland. Her father was an 
ofticer in the Ger.nan army. The death of 
her parent, M, Grosholtz, took place be- 
fure her birth, and till the age of six years 
she resided with her widowed mother at 
Berne, when her uncle, M. Curtius, then 
holding the appointment of artiste, in 

aintng and modelling to the monarch, 
on XVL., took charge of her. The great 
names of La Fayette, Mirabeau, Voltaire, 
Robespierre, Danton, Marat, Rousseau, 
Talma, Baron Tranck, Dr. Franklin, Marie 
Antoinette, and the Princess Elizabeth were 
among the first patrons of Madame Tus- 
saud’s precocicus ability as a painter and 
modeller. 

The Princess Elizabeth, desirous of re- 
ceiving instructions in the science, becam: 
her pupil, and she had apartments assigned 
her in the palace of her royal patron. During 
the residence of Madame Tussaud with her 
uvole, her proficiency in his art was so rapid 
that to her was c n‘ided the task of taking 
casts from the heads of those remarkable 
men, above named, whose share in the terri- 
ble period that followed, the French Reva- 
lution of 1789, will ever be remembered. 
The devotion of Madame Tussaud and her 
uncle to the royal cause, made him a 
prisoner for some time, and the axe of the 
guillotine, was on more than one occasion 
nearly descending on her. After passing 
through the reign of blood, Madame ‘Tus- 
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saud again found ample exercise for her great 
skill in casting. By desire of Jusephine, 
Buonaparte submitted to have a cast of his 
head taken, after his return from the army 
f Italy. 

In 1802, after much opposition from the 
Minister of Police, the celebrated Fouche, 
who refused her a passport for England, on 
the plea that it was contrary to the laws of 
the country to allow artists to leave France, 
she obtained the minister’s reluctant consent 
and arrived in this country, where she has 
ever since been so liberally patronised. As 
an artiste, her reputation is unrivalled, 
liberal salaries, and the greatest kinduess 
exercised to those in her employ, many of 
whom have passed the greater portion of 
their lives with her. Madame Tussaud has 
left two sons and several grandchildren, the 
greater portion of whom were present when 
she expired. She was a member of the 
Catholic faith, and was buried in the vaults 
of the chapel in Sloane-street, Chelsea. 


THE STAGE; 
ITS RELIGIOUS DENOUNCERS, 


By the Author of * THE GRECIAN LOVER,” 
@ CLAS61C TRAGEDY in VIVE ACTs, 
Cuapr. II. 

It has been urged that plays unfit the 
mind for divine things, that they beget an 
irreverence for Scripture by their being so 
opposed to truth. Men who are in a wrong 
cause, who wish to undervalue, to depreciate 
in the minds of others, that which is right, 
but which they have not the understanding 
to perceive, or the honesty to acknowledge 
it so, are apt to make assertions, which the 








least thought and calm deliberation shows 
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us to be opinions, weak, thonrchtless, and 
unfounded, Now it is the probability of the 
vetion of a play, its close approximation to 
truth and nature, that causes its favourable 
neceptance by the audience. 

What is theatrical representation, but a 
picture of men aud manuers, ia which is 
painted the fuliies, the vices, the virtues, the 


cecentricities, and manners of present and | 


preceding ages: ‘ whose end’ as Shakspere 
las it, “both at. the first, and now, was, and 
is,.to hold, as’twere the mirror up to nature ; 
to show virtue her own features, scorn her 
own image, and the very age and bedy of 
the time, his form and pressure.” It is the 
looking-glass to nature, in which we see re- 
flected with startling and convineing trath, 
every blemish of our characters, every de- 
formity in our dispositions, every defect 
in onr morals, and every fault and weakness 
to which man is subject ; aud by perceiving 
how hidvous they appear, we are taught 
to examine our hearts and so learn to cor- 
reet and improve ourselves. 
plays are vehicles for the representation of 
striking passages of history, as a means of 
drawing forth the peculiar and varied fruits 
of character, strongly and remarkably de- 


veloped in men and women, showing those | 


distingnished for their virtues or their 
crimes, in a more striking point of view than 
the annals of their country can convey, 
through the cold and lifeless pages of a book. 
The stage, witha bold and master hand, 
draws aside the curtain of ages, paints in 
living tints the deeds of bygone days, de- 
lighting the eye, refining and forming the 
manners, instructing and ennobliag the 
mind, 

Hfow many excellent and improving les- 


Many of our | 
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, huggan ills, he may be taught how nobly, 
how resigned a good man may enter on that 
journey “from whose bourne uo traveller 
returns.” 

In the representations of the drama, I 
have ever seen vice held up to universal de- 
testation, while virtue is displayed triumph- 
ing and meeting its due reward. The drama 
ever recommends us to pursue virtue as our 
chief good ; and while its precepts exhort, 
its examples convince. An author Las justly 
said, “ Precept gains only the cold appro- 
bation of reason, and compels an assent, 
which judgment frequently yields with re- 
luctanee ; but by example the passions are 
roused, we approve, we emulate, we henour 
and love—we detest, we despise, we cou- 
demn, as fit objects are successively held up 
to the mind; the affections are, as it were, 
drawn out into the field—they learn their 
exercise ina mock fight—and are trained for 
the service cf virtue.” 

When we see the rewards attendant on 
goodness, the punishment inflicted on vice, 
| we are insensib!y led through our admiration 
| of the beauty oi the one, to imitate and fol- 
low such excellence, and in our detestation 
of the deformity of the other, a shield is 
given us to ward off the cunning and insi- 
| dious shafts of guilt, and to stand happy 
and secure in Innocence. 

Surely this is not inconsistent with the 
Christian character, not displeasing to the 
All-Wise Being who created us capable of 
such employments. Whatever has a ten- 
dency to promote morality, cannot injure 
religion ; for there can be no religion where 
there is no morality. 

Thus a rightly managed theatre mry be 
termed with justice, a ‘ school of moral.ty.” 








sons are clothed in the fictitious garbs of | In this “school of morality,” the frailties 
fatiles, allegories, and visions; nor does | and imperfections of owr nature are beauti- 
the Scripture disdain to teach wisdom | fully deliveated, the fascinations of vice are 
through so striking and illustrative a method | exposed, and the snares of iniquity laid open 
Viays are the representations of pass-| to view—living cautions to warn us from 
tug events of life, wherein the virtues and! the dangers others have fallen into: 
vices of men are personified, that man may ‘Whilst the imposing magnificence of the 
learn wisdom, without having to pass the | seenery—the expressive attitudes of the 
ordeal of experience, by which wisdom has | performers—and the harmony and wit of 
heen forced on many. Man may thus sit! their language—combine to diffuse a ma- 
in a play-house—and through amusement | jestie influence over our souls and afford 
vain wisdom,— learn how to bear up’ ecstatic pleasure to our senses ;” they serve 
against m’sfurtune,how to scorn temptation, | to make such a lasting impression on our 
how to act in times of danger, how to con- | minds, that renders the mimic scene of great 
duct himself in the hour of prosperity, and | service to us in real life. For when we see 


when there is no escape from the last of the superlative loveliness of virtue, pour- 
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trayod by interesting situation, beautiful 
ele ition—poetic language and grace ful 
ac’'ion, and are shown that honesty, upright- 
ness and prudence meet with thcir due re- 
ward, we are compelled to ai knowle Ige that 
the way of virtue, is the road which leads: 
to honvur and happiness.” G.K.D. 
(To be continued.) 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 


MARYLEBONE, 

The season closes this week, the engage- 
meut of Mr. G. V. Brooke not having we 
fear, been one of a very successful de- 
scription. There is no actor possessiug any 
thing like the ability of this yentleman, who | 
has been so singularly untortunate in his 
metropolitan engagements as Mr. Brooke, 
a result we sincerely regret. 

{Tamfct, Othello, and other tragedics of 
a high order have been repeated during the 
week, 

STRAND, 

“ Fortune,” they say, “favors the brave” 
but whether Mr. Farren possesses any bra- 
very, we are not prepayed to say, though 


; : . | 
we are always having to testify to his re-; 
peated good fertunc in making lucky hits ; 
not least among which is Morton's last co- 
micality, under the droll head of ‘“ Friend 


Waggles.””, Compton is the accommodating 
Mr. Waggles, and—to save culogies -- we 
necd but sey he is throughcut—Compton, 
and our readers will specdily guess the im- 
mense amount of fen in store fer them. 
Miss Marshall is undeniably a second Mrs. 
Keeley—her Mrs. Sassafras is capital. Mr. 
Shalders, Mr. G@ Cooke, Mr. Bender, and 
Mrs. Bartlett were cll that could be desired. 


QUEENS. 

This theatre has been very well attended | 
lately. The ‘ Vicar of Wakefield’’ has been | 
performed during the present week, together | 
with the ‘Ice King, and the “ Dog,” piece 
entitled “The Old Sun Yard.” 

Mr. Manders continues to be as amusing 
as of yore, and Mrs Boyce, who has been 
re engaged, much increases the strength cf | 
the company. 

STANDARD, 

A new Crama written by Mr. Pitt, has 

been added to the general attractions, with | 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


much success, towards promoting which, a 
c:tavact cf real water has also greatly con- 
tributed, A very phasing ballet agreerbly 
Civersifies the amusements of the evenivg, 
and the careful attention bestowed upon the 
various arranzemeuts, ate well caleulated to 
please the auditors. The contemplated im- 
provements it this theatre, will we hear, be 
upon a very extensive and highly libere! 
scaie, 


Music Wau, Storr Sraeet.—A very 


, excellent concert took place here on Friday, 
i for the wenefit of Miss Chandler, a pup 


trom the Royal Academy, and her frst ap- 
pearance in public. — Great anxiety seemed 


to prevail among the musical pr fession. 


The hall was densely erewded byan audience 
of persons of first-rate standing in society. 
Miss Chandler is short in stature, with 1 
very pleasing countenance ; her voice is soft 
and flexitle, and she appears to be a goci 
musician, Eler operations upon the piano- 
forte, proved she had studied hard, or she 


/could net have accompanied Herr Mage, 


who performed some astonishing feats upon 
the violin. er playing was maiked by skill 
and judgment. She gave the air ‘* Vedrai 
carino,” very sweetly, and obtained an en- 
core. Miss L. Pitt, another debutante from 
the Roysl Academy, made a most promis- 
ing first appearanee. Her voice is powerful, 
and yet pure; her lower netes round and 
full, and harmonised, in a duct with the 
beneficiaire, very sweetly. This young lady 
was called upon to repeat an Italian air, 
whieh she did very beautifully. Mer per- 
sonal appearance is much in her favour and 
when she gets more self-posses:ion, she 
will be a great acquisition at any concert 
she may appear at. A fantasia on the piano 
hy Miss Kate Loder, was excecdingly scien- 
tific and clever. Had this younz lady been 
a foreigner, she would have been considered 
a wonder of the age: however, she met 
with a splendid reception, and her talent 
justly deserved it. Sedgwick and his pupil 
was much applauded in several airs from 
the opera of Sonnambula. Miss Dolby was 


/rapturously encored in an air of Bulfe’s, 
| which she sung charmingly. We wish this 


artiste would look at her music instead cf 
gazing so continually at the audienee—such 
conduct is not becoming. Mr. FP. Bedda 
gave the “ Largo al Factotum ”’ with grest 
spirit and comic humor ; and a svto ou tlc 
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flute by M. Camas, was artistically per- | J, Cevitt—Miss Pyne at the Princess‘s, is the 


formed. Altogether, the concert was highly 
entertaining. 


Iwp1a.—Among the many dioramic ex- 
hibitions open at this period in the metro- 
polis, there is none more deserving of a 
visit than the route of the Overland Mail, 
in Waterloo place. Having been accompa- 
nied on our visit by friends who had taken 
the journey, we feel ourselves quite capable 
of testifying to its accuracy in every detail. 
Commencing at Southampton, every object 
of interest is noticed with fidelity until the 
arrival at Caleutta The accompanying 
reusic has been very carefully compiled, 
ard adds much to the atsraction of the 
] ainting. 

Norra Lonpon Atnaneum.—The 
Merchant of Venice, was represented here 
on Monday. We regret that but tew of the 
Jadies and gentlemen merit our praise. The 
part of Shylock, wanted breadth, force, and 
almost every other requisite necessary, 
for its representation. If we say that Bas 
sanio was tolerable, it is as much as he can 
expect ; while Gratiano was much too solid 
a gentleman, These worthies should have 
thanged costume, for the spirit of the parts 
was certainly transposed. Lorenzo (the best 
in the play) showed a little fire, and at 





times, gave us to understand, that he really 
was a lover. Old Gobbo and Yurng Gobbo, 
were not to our mind ; Gobbo the younger, 
had a propensity for addressing the 
audience, and for the moment we were in- 
clined to think he was delivering a series of 
tags. Mrs, Vernon was a careless Portia. 
We have seen this lady several times, and 
generally found her imperfect in the dia- 
logue. We direct her attention especially to 
this, as she can never make any advance 
without something to work upon. Nerissa 
is rather unsuited to Miss Munro’s line. 
Jessica cleserves our thanks ; a little more 
confidence would improve her. 


_—_— ——_—__—_—_ — 





CORRESPONDENCE. 








Tiprir— We have nothing to do with any actor 


out of a Theatre, our business is to criticise his | 


performanecs and not investigete bis private 
afforrs. 

A New Scr—Yes you can_have the last volume, 
it is all ready with the title page,— A>ply at our 
publisher's, «12, Flect St, 











daughter of a very respectable gentleman, 
residing at Pentonville. We never state the 
age of young ladies, 

Op Draury—We cannot tell what are the inten. 
tions of Mr, Anderson for the future. 

G. Y. P.—We have never received the communi- 
cition you speak of, if it had been left at our 
office 113, Fleet St,, it would have come to hand 

H, H,—Brighton—If we send you a copy by post 
weekly, the charge will be 2s, per quarter. If 
your newsman gets it fur you it will be Is per 
quarter. 

R. Hooprn—We can only observe we are sorry 
for his disappointment 

Byrne—We will Jook over the MS, 

C.B. will appear in our next. 

W. K. Coutincs—Apply to Mr Dickinson, 4, 
Vernon Place, Lower Pentonville . 

Oup Parr— Mr, Young took his futewell of the 
stage in Hamlet. John Kemble’s last perform 
ance was Coriolanus. We believe Macready’s 
farewell will be in June next, probably as 
Othello or King Lear. 

Fiy py Nicur—The entertainments at the Hay- 
market during the management of Mr, Morris, 
frequently extended to a very late hour of the 
night: we have ourselves seen the lust piece 
commence AFTER one in the morning. This 
system has been long since altered. At the 
period we mention there was no half-price. 

H. Jones—Mr. Henry Farren is the son of the 
celebrated Actor, Wm, Farr n. 

Srrpuan—Mrs, Stirling was tormerly Miss F. 
Clifton, Her debfit in London was, we think, 
at the Pavilion. We don’t know the lady's 
age. ané should not mention it if we did, 

B.—The Tueatnicat Journat is regularly taken 
in, & we believe, filed, at Mann’s City Dining 
Rooms, by the bye, one of the cheapest & best 
establishments of the kind in the kingdom, 

Srrtra—To the first question, yes; we have 
given the history of the Queens at some length ; 
to the second, the last we heard of Miss Rogers 
was at the City of London; to third, Mr. W. 
D, Broadfoot is, we believe, stage manager at 
Hull, 











THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 
OFFICE, 113, FLEET STREET, 





THURSDAY, APRIL 25rn, 1850. 


nd 


ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY ! 
To the readers of the “ Theatrical Journal.” 





Asmoprvus—The Devil on Two ‘Sticks, 
has sept us a notification that he intends to 
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write for our journal. He is busy now ; the 
satirical devil has promised to furnish us 
with all kinds ot amusing matter, including 
Love Letters (which he has peeped into 
without the modern aid of clairvoyance,) 
sketches of character, strictures on men, 
books and things,—in fact nothing will 
escape him in the world of London, literary, 
theatrical, social, and universal. He has 
sent us a specimen of the usual kind of 
letters between two lovers en passé which 
for the delectation and the edification of 
such persons, we give the most prominent 
part in our columns, 


Letter from Adrian, to Viola Hallerton. 


April 10th. 

I have known you long, dear Miss 
Mallerton, and always admired you for 
your sweet manners, grace, and beauty ; 
but many things have conspired to keep me 
silent hitherto on the theme of love. Even 
now it is with hesitation that I address you, 
though I fancy it is possible one day, I 
might win a place in your regard. Poets, 
you know, and even all who aspire to be 
such, are proverbially poor, and have seldom 
health or energy for worldly affairs. You 
are young too—very young: and even if 
you were to give me encouragement, might 
find that one who has lived a life in the 
Ideal, and taken little heed of the great 
world in which we move is not calculated to 
make you happy. You are ambitious per- 
haps, to move im such a sphere as wealth 
and position can afford. I fear, sweet lady, 
my pleasures could never be your pleasures, 
my dreams, my thoughts, my aspirations, 
yours.—But I could love you,—Oh how 
much! Were I ever in other circumstances 
with what fervor I would ask you to share a 
bright life with me! The dalen rests upon 
my spirit now, and I have little hope to win 
the heart which I know is all kindness and 
generosity. Twice, bright evenings with 
you have cost me sleepless nights, within 
the last week. I did not think it could 
ever be thus ayain; for I do not pre- 
tend it is the first time I have loved. 
Two women I have seen in the course 
of my life who have excited feelings with- 
in me dangerous to my peace. I found 


them heartless and worldly, and I thought | and 


that I would never suffer passion again to 
enter my heart, But | loved them, not as I 
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could you ; for I know you have warm and 
tender feelings. Oh! how is it that I can 
plead thus, against myself? Sweet love! I 
will not ask you to be mine; yet if He who 
made us, asked me to choose the most pre- 
cious gift in this divine universe, next to 
my faith in Him, it would be that love 
which is, to my life’s hope, a sunny dream of 
rapture too exquisite to be realised. You 
know I love you now, and you know that 
your happiness is dearer than his owa 
to Adrian. 


Viola Hallerton’s reply to Adrian. 


I know not what to say, or whether 
to answer your letter, but my regard for 
you, prompts me to answer something. 
[ thank you for all your good wishes, 
and reciprocate them sincerely. What you 
saywhen you do not allude to myself, is 
just. Indeed you have risen in my esteem 
by your candour. Life, I know, has its 
stern duties, and it was never intended that 
we should spend it in pleasure and folly. He 
that plays his part well and nobly on 
the great stage of the world can never be 
unhappy. Even without the blessings of 
health and fortune ; without what is dearer 
still, the heart can live content. From 
romance you will turn to reality. Heaven 
prosper you in the career of honourable 
ambition. I can add nothing more, you 
would not wish me to do so; and now be- 
lieve me that you will ever have my good 
wishes, and be remembered in the prayers 
of Viotra HatiErron. 


' (To be coniirued.) 








THE NOTE BOOK OF 
MARC ANTONY TIBBS. 


It seems to me when the world 
smoothly with a man, and his health is de- 
cent, he troubles himself but little with 
those abstract questions which will tor- 
ment us when we are depressed. He 
is content to enjoy. So long as he is 
employed he rides his hobby—and some- 
times rides the poor thing to death !—with 
a@ gay and jaunty air tells the world to come 
admire him ; that he intends to do great 








por ae and so he continues to the ead, 
“ When tired he sleeps, and life’s poor play 
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is oe’r.” Ah! Pope wrote good sense, and 
that is more than some of our present-poets 
can. The nonsense people call inspiration ! 
I don’t admire the artificial school of the last 
century ; yet there was reason then. Dr, 
Young pudicates that at 30 aman begins to 
suspect he is a fuol, and at 40 he knows it. 
Mare Antony Tibbs isn’t a greater fool than 
others, but he has done very silly things 
He ought to be eminent now: and he has 
scribbled away to no end, until his thoughts 
are well-n'gh exhausted. Used up!—No, 
not ¢hat, my brave Mare Antony! Keep a 
good heart, and never say die. ‘Thou art 
pocr and unknown, thou art short of stature 
and hast been despised and rejected of 
woman (not to say so profanely,) but there 
is sumething in thee to show there is a soul 
somewhere in thy small body. 

(IYere Mr. Mare Antony ‘libbs is pleased 
to enter into a long and somewhat tcdious 
metaphysical dissertation on theimmortality 
of the human mind, which, though it may 
be profcund, is not calculated to interest our 
readers. ) 

1 have always been an intense and devout 
admirer of Sterne. He was no bigot, but 
there is a vein of sincere Christian feeling 
in his writings which has done me good iu 
my dark and dreary hours. What made me 
think of Sterne after writing on immortality 
is a new idea. Iam going, Mr. Editor, to 
write a sort of Tristram Shandy, (leaving 
out the blackguardism), and my adventures 
aud experiences will be interwoven with 
some of my sentiments and notions upon 
various matters. Thus while | continue my 
rambling memoirs, and say something now 
and then ef tho se I meet with in my chee- 
quered existence; I shall be enlightening 
the world and amusing myself. 

I am getting ona little and forgetting 
Angelina. Pooh! I didn’t care for her. 
She is too fat and big, and looked absurd 
by my side. May be the grapes are sour; 
but what of that? We have all of us 
imagined those grapes to be luscious and 
delightful to the taste, which had we been 
able toget them, we shouldn’t have valued 
two-pence. Every oue is too precipitate. 
Money may be had too dearly—a great deal 
too dearly. I tried to fancy myself in Jove 
and succeeded; but Angelina now is not 
the Angelina of yere! I often wish one 


could peep into a person’s heart and read 
what is passing there. Is Angelina sorry 





— 


| that she has rejected me? Perhaps so. If 
|she isn’t, its all the same tome. As Mr. 
‘Toots says to the young lady in Dombey 
'and Son, who rejected him : 

“It’s of no consequence.’”’—Dickens ‘s 
an outrageous caricaturist; but as my 
| friend says of him, “he has a clear, brigl.t- 
eyed intelligence, wh’ch supplies the place 
of analytical power.” I think he is a man 
|ot genius, but not of high order, LHe is to 
| Fielding, what Fielding is to Scott, or Scott 
'to Cervantes. He is not better as a comic 
writer than Smollett (acd not so good as 
Thackeray); but then he has pathos; and 
now and then writes poetically. ‘The death 
cf little Paul Dombey, fcr instance, is very 
fine. But [ will say more of this hereafter. 


’ 





PROVINCIAL. 

Mancuester—Turatre Royat.—On the 20th 
instant, Bennett's new play of ‘Retribution’ was 
produced, and enthusiastically received by a very 
crowded audience. The plot is of an intricate 
character, and the interest is well sustained to the 
end, which has a very happy eflect, inasmuch as 
anguish, despair, and innocence triumph over dark 
conspiracy, and the frailty of man, ‘The character 
of Blackbourn (R.E.Graham) was well sustained, 
vividly pourtraying the misfortunes of the broken 
hearted, but valorous exile. Mr. Addison, as the 
jocular Sir Raby of olden time, was highly umus- 
ing. Mr. Cooke, as Sir Baldwin Brierly, was a 
correct personation of the intriguing demi-devil, 
Mr. Beverley and Miss Kemble were also pleasing. 
The divertissement trom “Esmeralda” succes ded, 
in which Mr. and Miss Payne displayed the Tenp- 
sychorean art with a prace and qQegunce that el. 
cited peals cf applause. The conclusion was tLe 
comedy of the “Serious Family.” 

Cox.ossecm.—Mr. Edwin made his appearance 
on the 22nd instant, and was well received, his 
singing being of a good characier. The spectacle 
of “Don Juan” has been revived, with that char- 
acteristic ability which the management and or- 
tists possess. Mr, George's laughable trio, called 
“A Substitute for a Husband,” completely capti- 
vated the house. 

Concert.—A miscellaneous concert was given 
at the Music Academy, Granby Row, on the 26th 
instant: ‘The programme was very rich, and from 
the character and musical ability of the artists 
who officiated, we trust Mr, Vyt.ne has had signal 
proof of his friends’ appreciation of the musicul 
repast he provided for them, The “White Squall’ 
was given with quite a nautical effect by Mr, Bed- 
nal), Miss Isaacs, in the ‘* Maid of Cashmere,’ 
was very happy; and Mr, Vynne in the “ Standard 
Bearer,” was melodious. ‘lhe eoncert went off 
well, a spirit of approval animating the eudience 

Mr. M’Miiian. — This gentleman gave one of 





bis very clever entertainments, at the Mecl an‘cs’ 
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Justitution, which afforded humorous delight. He 
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The Royal Soho Theatre, appears to be the rage 


was remarkably amusing, and were we not con-| for amateur performances ; we observe Mr. J. 


vinced that he is flesh and blood, we could have 
alinost surmised that the “de'il” had slipped his 
noose, and transformed himself from a roaring | 
lion into an ingenious ventriloquist. Unlike | 
many of his brother professors, Mr. M’ Millan is 
easy and flippant, and he succeeds in making you | 
as comfortable and happy almost, as if you were | 
in the enjoyment of your domestic circle, sur- 
rounded with the fruits of wedlock—so clever is 
the deception, We trust he realises the merits 
due to his talents. 

Fiorentinet Venus,—A model of the above 
LADY is on exhibition at the Exehange Rooms, 
There are eleven specimens not before exhibited, 





connected with the figure, illustrative of the or- 
gans of sight, hearing, smell and taste. The gen- 
tlemen are excluded on Mondays and Fridays, 
when the Irdies get an interior squint into the 
beauties and mysteries of nature’s works. Of 
course, a lady will officiate asthe interpreter 

Mr.}Macready, at the close of his recent en’gage- 
ment at the Theatre Royal, Newcastle, having 
off-red bis services to perform one night for the 
benefit of the charities of the town, the Manager 
has handed over £39, which sum has been appor- 
tioned as follows :—Neweastle Infirmary, £5; 
Neweastle Dispensary, £6 ; Gateshead Dispensary 
£6; Deafand Dumb Asylum, £3; Fever House, 
£3; Eye Infirmary, &e-, &e, 

Livexroot.—The Royal Amphitheatre.—The 
magnificent spectacle of ‘* The Jewess,” which has 
been warmly lauded, and drawn crowded houses, 
in Manchester, was presented at this establishment 
on Monday evening. The accessories are perfect, 
the dresses, suits of armour, and the entire of the 
“ properties,” have been we believe, brought from 
Manchester, for the oceasion. Mrs. H. Vining, 
from the Surrey Theatre, enacted “ The Jewess” 
and Mr: Barry Sullivan —Eleazar. 

Mr. Bunn is about to deliver his literary and 
dramatic monologue, at the Liverpool ‘Theatre- 
Royal. 

ExeTeR—THEATRE Royat.—We are glad to 
find that the house was well filled on Wednesday 
night, when the performance was for the benefit 
of the Exeter Licensed Victuallers’ Benevolent 
institution, most of the licensed were present, 
together with numbers of their most respectable 
customers, 











OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 


Barrannra.—A new, grand, Historical French 
Drama is to be produced here on Monday next, on 
a scale of unequalled splendour. We may here 
ask the lessee if he cannot find some other lady, 
that he can put in the place of Mrs. English; she 
has neither the walk nor talk of an actress. 

Mr. Murpock THE AMERICAN CoMFDIAN.— 
This accomplishe 1 professor of the dramatic art, 
will shortly visit England. 
genteel comedy, he is spokenof in terms of highest 


praise, and is now in treaty toappear at one of the | 


principal London theatres. 





In the leading line of | 


Houlstone has a benetit on the 27th. 


. Quran's Tutatar.—The little theatrical estab- 
lishment in Tottenham-court road will) be im- 


| mortalised on next Friday, by a variety of enter 


tainments for the benefit ‘of no less a personage 
than the Lord Chief Baron Nicholson, of facetious 
memory. There will he Owen Swift, the undaunted 
“ Little Wonder” of the ring, making a hit in the 
character of Teddy the Tyler, and the chief Baron 
himself filling, for the first time, the part of Sir 
John Falstaff, in the Merry Wives of Windsor. 
This will be unquestionably a great personation. 
Then there will be Moncrieff's All at Coventry, 
with Mr. Goodman in the character of Lively ; 
besides comic singing by Messrs. J. W. Sharpe 
and Glindon, and extemporancons versification by 
Mr. Chas. Sloman, the celebrated English impro- 
visatore, 

Her Majesty's Theatre is indebted to the San 
Carlo for the two lions of Naples during the season 
just ended, Amalia Ferraris and the celebrated 
young tenor, Signor Baucardi, whose surprisingly 
melodious aud powerful organ drew crowds to 
hear him at the great Neapolitan theatre last year. 


Mr. Bunn has been at Birmingham with his 
monologue, which was well received by a select 
audience, 

Madame Frezolini has arrived in London, and 
will make her appearance at Her Majesty's Thea 
tre in the course of a few days. 

Schira’s opera, about to be produced at the 
Princess’s, is wel! spoken of, The subject is 
Therese. or the Orphan of Geneva. 

Mr. Borrani is engaged to sirg at a series of 
concerts that are coming off at Dublin. 

Mr, Woo1.car.—We understand that this gentle- 
man has heen engaged at the Haymarket for next 
season. Mr. Woolgar is the father of the talented 
actress at the Adelphi Theatre, ‘Though scarcely 
known in London, Mr. Woolgar has obtained con- 
siderable reputation in the provinces as a tragic 
and general actor. 

Her Masesty’s Turatne.— La Tempesta will 
be brought out with great splendour, and a most 
powerful cast — Sontag, Parodi, Lablache, Coletti, 
Belletti, &e. 

Privcess’s.—Mr. and Mrs. Keeley are to be 
associated with Mr. Charles Kean in the future 
management of this theatre, which will be opened 
under their direction in September next. 

Apriput.—Owing to the accident which pre- 
vented Mr, O. Smith from performing last week, 
the part in Caleb Kestrel, in the Harvest Home, 
has been very cleverly played by Mr. C, J. Smith. 

Mr. Anderson’s benefit was very fully attended, 

Mrs. Seymour will have a “ night” gt the Mary- 
lebone on Friday. 

Concerts seem to be more fashionable in this 
country at the present time, as a source of amuse- 
ment both to the old and young, than at any 
period we can remember; and we do not think a 
more pleasing amusement for the million can be 
introduced than a concert—when it is conducted 
with ability and by talented artists. Such a one 
is about to take place at the Princess's Concert 



































mnie 
= Sees. 





a ee 




















































| 
" 
t 
| 





a aS i“ 


























LL 











136 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 








Room, Castle Street, Oxford Street, on May the 
Ist., after which a ball will take place. The whole 
programme is very complete, and many of the 
first singers of the day will appear, added to which 
the splendid band of Mr. Laurent jun., will be in 
attendance ;—and when we state that the whole 
is for the benefit of Mr. James Ellis, late proprie- 
of Cremorne Gardens, it will, no doubt, bein the 
recollection of the public, that no individual, as a 
caterer for their amusement, is more deserving of 
patronage than that gentleman. He expended a 
fortune, last season, at the above gardens, and 
gave a greater amount of amusement than any 
other proprietor for asmall admittance, We sin- 
cerely hope he will be wel! supported on the pre- 
sent occasion, 


Sue Dies at Sunrise !—Ducrow was an ec- 
centric, good-natured man. He used to give his 
people a féte at Blackwall every year. Mr. ——, 
a brother manager, accompanied him on one oc- 
casion, and the two sat at a window in the hotel, 
to see the party arrive in boats, “ Ducrow, do 
you find your fellows are all honest?” inquired 
the friend. **Oh no, but no matter for that. 
Some years ago, I used to remark as a queer thing 
about them, that they were all very civil et the 
commencement of the season, but, towards its 
close, used to walk past me as stiff and erect as 
grenadiers, I could not undertand it, till, bye and 
bye, making a strict investigation. it turned out 
that every man. on going out of the theatre, had 
a plank of my sale along his back under his 
clothes. There now, you see these fellows coming 
rowing up in their shirts? The shirts, I] have no 
doubt, are all made out of my banners. (Banners 
are cotton sheets. brought in, at such theatres as 
Ducrow’s, to inform the audience, ty certain in- 
scribed legends, of circumstances necessary for 
them to know during the progress of the piece.] 
See now,” continued Ducrow, “ see them raising 
their oars as they land, and ‘sHE DIES AT SUNRISE’ 
under that fellow’s arm.” 

SEEING THE QuEEN.—‘ Did you ever see‘ e 
Queen at the play?” said an Englishman to a na- 
tive of the Emerald Isle- * Faith, thin,” replied 
Pat, “I can't say I iver saw the Quarn, but I have 
an uncle that once very nearly saw the Juke of 
York.” 





LINES TO MRS, MOWATT. 


(A simple tribute of esteem from * Catharine” 
to her “ Friend,” in Sheridan Knowles’ play 
of « Love,’’) 

Graceful and gentle on the mimic scene, 
As in the quiet of the social hour ; 

Nature's own lady, both in form and mien ; 
Stately and proud, yet flexile as a flower. 
Round thee may rally those who would uphold 
A fair profession, doomed to suffer slight— 

And by thy very purity made bold, - 
Choose thee as type whereby to do it right. 

Oh! never be the artist's calling scorned, 
That in its motley bosom fosters thee ! 

Many bright naies its annals have adorned— 
Not least among the bgightest thine shall be! 


Fanny Virive, 


PROGRAMME OF A CONCERT, 
IN CONTEMPLATION, 
When it will take place, unknown, 





Song—Charlie is my darling, 
Mrs. Charles Kean, 

Song—Manly Heart, Mr. Henry Marston. 
Duett—We've lived and loved together, 
Mr. Buckstone & Mrs. Fitzwilliam. 
Song—Take hack the Gem you gave me, 
Mr. Charles Kean. 

Song - As I view those Scenes so charming, 
Mr, Phelps, 

Song—Down amoug the Dead Men, 
Mrs, Nisbett. 

Comic Song—Get out of my House, 
Mr. Anderson. 

Duett—Let us quaff the Cup of Joy. 
Mr. Davenport & Miss F. Vining. 
Song—My Old Wife.. Mr. Charles Mathews, 
Song—I'm Ninety-five.. Madame Vestris. 
Comic Song—The nice young Man, 

Mr. Dickinson, 

Song— The Rising Star.. Miss Julia St. George, 
Duett—Nice young Maidens... 
Madame Vestris and Mrs. Humby. 
Song—The Wanderer.... Mr, Macready. 
God save the Queen (arranged for three voices), 
with Chorus, 

Mr. C. Kean, Mrs. C. Kean, & Mr. Webster, 
Chorus by the principal members of the Hay- 
market and Adelphi Companies. 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S 


MARIA MANNING, George Manning, 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from life during their trials, 
—A cast in plaster of Mr. O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exuisition Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten—Admittance 1s; small 
room, 6d, extra 
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